[Chorus]
I'm a mock Ross Dar in a black golf car
You get one free drink
But you take it too far
Then you pass out in a restaurant booth
That's the way you know the truth

[Verse 1]
You got the cheapest slide sandals with the long chest hair
We heard the lady greeter blurt
"I know where"
We say
"Wish we didn't hear what she said"
Then you look around and it gets all quiet

[Verse 2]
Well
We did not have blast in cash in Ben's Benz
I think it was because of my fake friends
But everything is better than I could have dreamed
'Cause I'm the first in the family to be on TV

[Chorus]
I'm a mock Ross Dar in a black golf car
You get one free drink
But you take it too far
Then you pass out in a restaurant booth
That's the way you know the truth

[Chorus]
I'm a mock Ross Dar in a black golf car
When you close your eyes and say that's where we start
Then you get iced in a restaurant booth
That's the way you know the truth

[Bridge]
And if I try to build a soulful sonnet
They say
"Nah
Nah
Nah
Nah
Put a piragua coné"  [translated: nah nah nah nah put a cone of shaved ice]
And now I'm on TikTok in my boxers
Saying
"Alan
No
More crocs or else this fall you will lock the locker"